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certainly never get at me, till it is criminal to be an Englishman; should that ever happen, indeed, he may possibly have the satisfaction of condemning me to a wheel-barrow in the mines of the Hartz.*
"This Jeffrey Broadbottom, this Constitutional " Journal, is certainly levelled at us," says a conscious sullen apostate patriot to his fallen brethren in the Pandsemonium. t( It is ten to one but it is written by " some of our old friends, and then we shall have all " our former speeches, pamphlets and declarations, " turned upon us, and our past conduct set over against " our present. I wish we could buy it off; as soon as "ever I can find out the author I will, for I have " some reason to be pretty sure that there is no man " who is not to be bought;" and then
Grinn'd horribly a ghastly smile.
Pray why do you think my paper is levelled at you ? has your expiring conscience in its last words told you so ? and has the same authority informed you that I am to be bought ? You are mistaken in both. You may happen, indeed, sometimes to hitch-in a paper, but you must be much more considerable than you are before you become the principal object of one; and you must stay till you are trusted with the disposal of money, and till I love it as well as you do, two things which will never happen, ere you will be able to buy me.
" What is this new paper, this broad-bottom journal, " I think they call it," says a fine woman in the genteel languor of her morning conversation with some fine gentleman of distinguished taste and politeness:
* In the Electorate of Hanover.